SCENE ii                                                   BELISARIUS

BELISARIUS.                                  So ! you mean-----

ANTONINA. I've heard the details of that shameful scene;
John this is kissed on the cheek, and Martian that
Clutched round the neck by the Imperial arms;
But Belisarius must eat the dirt,
Be laughed at by the very chamberlains,
Deafen the Emperor with hot, stupid words
About more fighting, when his mind is bent
Upon economy, and so get pushed
And hustled from his presence.   Ah, the shame!

JOANNINA. The shame is yours to speak such words to him.

BELISARIUS. What, Joannina, have you not yet learnt,
Of all things that we mortals may possess,
The best is silence ?

ANTONINA.                          We have come so low,

That every pettifogging lawyer's wife,
Or jack-in-office may look scorn of us.
Have you not made enough mistakes before
In dealing with the Emperor, but that age
Cannot have taught you wisdom?

BELISARIUS.                                             It must seem not

ANTONINA. Surely there is an evil fate pursues us,

Though where deserved, God knows I   I trusted this
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